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ADVERTISEMENT. 


HE following compoſition was put into the Editor's hands: 
| by a Friend who met with it accidentally. From ſeveral 
paſſages it appears to have been written ſome time ſince. Who 
was the Author, or whether He intended it for the preſs, 
He cannot pretend to fiy. But on reading it, He thought He 
faw ſo much poetry, wit, and ſatire, as would juſtify his laying 
it before the Public. Tho' the Author does not ſpare the parti- 
cular object of his cenſure, He is equally ſevere on many other 
characters both dead and living. With this the Editor has no 
concern; nor is He anſwerable for the juſtice or injuſtice of the 
invective. The Public will judge. He claims no other merit 


than that of reſcuing from oblivion, a performance, which in his | 


opinion, has great deſert conſidered as a literary work. Had it 
been publiſhed by the Author, probably it would have been more 
highly finiſhed, and correct. But tho' He might imagine ſome 
particular lines or phraſes were exceptionable, He thought it his 
duty to act the faithful Editor, and give it in it's genuine and 
original dreſs. He has only taken the liberty of ſupplying a few 
notes, where the text ſeemed to require them. | 


OR P H E U 8, PRIEST OF NATURE, 
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And PR oPH ET of INFIDELITY, 
The ELEUSINIAN MYSTERIES Revived. 


A EPO BM 
IN THREE CANTOS. 


CAB 02 


ARGUMENT. 


THE Britiſh Orpheus (1), Prief of Nature (2), gives up the 
' ſociety of Saints, Leaves his Pupils, and goes to Buxton. Some 
I | 5 - account 


(1) Our Hero was 1 David, from a predilection in his pious Parents to the 
mythology of the Old Teſtament, But the ambition of the Youth ſoon diſcovered itſelf. 
He was foremoſt in every rebellion at School: had ſome proje& of his own to lead away 
the boys from their Buſineſs ; and when he entered on his religious Office he ſtript him- 
ſelf gradually of one principle and doctrine after another, till nothing but naked nature 
was left, But his favourite ambition was to free others from all the ſhackles of what he 
called falſe opinion; this, accordng to him was the buſineſs of Orpheus, and for this he 
died. Orpheus, ſays this apoſtate Divine, was the firſt Prieſt of Nature, and he profeſſed 
his wiſh to become the- ſecond ; as nothing ſince the Eleuſinian Ann had been 
inſtituted in favour of Insdeliey | 
(2) Prieſt of Nature. The origin of this Appellaticn has embarraſſed the Critics and 
ſcandalous Biographers of our Hero. It has been aſcribed to his own vanity. A com- 
petent origin it muſt be owned ; but t in the preſent caſe, not the real one, On the firſt 


B | opening 


7 (. 6.3 | 
account of his pedigree. Enters the Devil's A—-a-peat. Interview 
there between Him and Fnfidelity. The Goddeſs deſcribed. Her ſpeech 
to Orpheus. His initiation. She determines to place ber Prophet in a 
more conſpicuous ſphere. Conveys him to London, ſeats him on a throne 
in N 4 * and proclaims his arrival by on of TOP) 


RO M Saints (3) cſead'd, who ſtrove in vain to bind 

In rigid ſhackles his e/aftic mind, 

Who willd him to dodge on in narraw track, 

Stooping to burthens vile his generous back; 

Or in the clumſy body-cloaths array d, | 
Which o/d Hypocriſy, (their Taylor) — . 3 

Amble, or trot; and of a Sec the Slave, 

Still hide the Shape which bounteous Nature gave - 

From Education's more alluring ſchemes, 

And ſyſtematic rules, (by ſome call'd dreams,) 

But which, emerg'd from ſpeculative thought, 

To due perfection He might well have brought; 

For Envy, though againſt her will, muſt own 

This was the ſphere in which he might (3) have ſhone : 


| opening of his Deiſtic Commiſſion ; a party of his Diſciples had a monthly Club; which 
they profanely called ſacramental. The uſe of the Cup was allowed even to I nebriation. 
It was always a Ceremony to toaſt their Lecturer on their knees; but. ay were at a 
loſs for a Name ; and a Socratic Woollen-Draper of Covent-Garden, hit off the Ap- 
pellation of Prieſt of Nature. From him it got into the Merning Chronicle, St. James's, 
and other Prints. The, Prieſt himſelf interpoſed and diſſolved this ſacramental Club. 
(3) Vide Eſſays on Publick Worſhip, Patriotiſm, &c. | 
(4) The Author does not imitate the generality of Satyriſts in blotting all the 
features of a character. Though as a daring and miſchievous Innovator he would 
hold up to contempt and abhorrence the preſent Hero of his Tale, he could not deny 
him his full and acknowledged merit, as a man of great addrefs and integrity in every 
thing he undertakes with regard to young poople.. 


Fled 


(7) 


Fled from his Academic Seat away, 


| While Fathers wonder at his long delay, 
And deſtin'd Pupils in their preſence mourn, 
But inly hope he never may return : 

Too proud to flatter, too fincere to lye, 

And with his ftation's needful arts comply, 
With Rivals in the trade to intereſt true, 
Their abject dirty meanneſs to purſue ; 
Humour Mama's ſpoil'd Favourite at ſchool, 
And breed young hopeful Maſter, knave or fool, 
Davin, by wild romantic Fancy led, 

From Chelſea s. environs, to Buxton fled. 
Enthuſiaſt like, free as the vagrant wind, 
Leaving Saints, Sinners, Pupils, all behind: 
Davip his Chri/ftian, and his Fewi/h name, 
But modern ORPHEUS in the rolls of fame. 


| Eier farther our advent'rous rhimes proceed, 
Stop Muſe! and celebrate our Hero's breed 
For ſhould we not to his, attention pay, 
His wanity would ne'er forgive the lay. 

In verſe indeed his Iineage to recount 

Might poze Apollo on the ſacred mount, 
Unleſs, while toaſted cheeſe his noſe regales, 
In later times, He hath removed to Wales, 
On Snowden, or Plinlimmon's ſummit ſtrays, 


And belches forth harſh gutturals with eaſe. 


Suffice it then his pedigree to mention, 
A long, long catalogue, without invention, | 
1 | Where 


| #8 -5J 
Where Aps ſucceeded Aps, a numerous band, 
'Enough t' encloſe full many a rood of land, 
Not Dido's thongs a larger ſcope embraced, 
Tho' in the midſt an ample town was placed. 
Old Heroes in the muſter-roll appear'd, 
Renown'd, and famous, for their length of beard. 
With Monarchs whom no hiſtory &er knew, 
Their actions not more wonderful, than true. 
Bards likewiſe, whoſe unrivall'd works are loſt, 
With ſome who live in ſpite of time and froſt. 
There, vaunted Sires of their undoubted Son, 

Howell, Llewellin, Talieſiin ſnone. | 
In ſhort, extended back through many an age, 
Reach'd the vaſt ſtem, on this authentic page. T 
Chriſtians and Heathens, Romans, Greeks, Jews join, 
Till ORrRHEUSs finiſhes th'illuſtrious line. 


Thus with propriety to c/afic ears, 
The name of his great Anceſtor He bears, 
Inheritor of all his boaſted parts 
His wiſdom, muſic, and ſublimeſt arts, 
His myftery-piercing-eye, of power to ſee 
Whatever is, or was, or c'er could be. 
And that prolific, fiction-teeming brain, 
Which in unfolding, darken'd them again. 


Our tribute offer'd at the ſhrine of pride, 
With me on horſeback, or in chaiſes ride 
| 5 Aonian 


Cay 


" Anka Maid to Buxton ! ( 5 or refign' d 
To thy high guidance, on the viewleſs wind 
Rap me at once to where our Hero ſtrays 
Romantic ſubjects claim romantic lays. 
Poets and Prophets could in times of old, 
With vehicles miraculous make bold; 
Saddled, or harneſs'd, ſtood at their deſire 
Horſes with plumed wings, or carrs of fire. 
If Nature to their diftates then would bow, 
We want but faith to make her truckle now. | 
The Muſe attends! We mount! She gives her aid! 
Swift was our proſperous courſe, Aonian Maid! 
And lo! the Subject of our Song ! He quits 
The village bounds, and ſtarts, and ſtares by fits; 
5 No talks aloud, and now in ſilence moves. 
| Let us purſue Him whereſoe'er he roves ! 
We did purſue Him; that I then could trace | 
. His Soul's moſt ſecret motions in his face, 
That now his deeds I paint in numbers free, 
Was, and is due, Aonian Maid! to thee. 


A wondrous place there is, long known to n 
And celebrated by its coarſer name; 
But ſtiled by Cotton, (who was finely penn'd); 
The Inteftinum Redtum of the Fiend. 


(5) On 2 l event in his family, the Hero of this work, inſtead of ſub- 
mitting to Providence, like a Chriſtian Philoſopher, fled like a heathen one from the 
ſcene of his misfortune, and while his affairs were going to ruin, he was rambling like 


a perſon inſane in the wilds of Derbyſhire, where he conceived the Plag of W 
Nature for Reyelation. | 


E60 A Chaſm 


| 


( 10 ) 

A Chaſm which underneath the beetling rock 
Was form'd of old by ſome terrific ſhock, | | 
When fierce Volcanoes roar'd throughout the nation, 
And Lavas ſpread diſaſtrous conflagration 1 | 
Before the fabled Ara (6) of creation. 

An entrance dark, and ſtrait, and ſooth to tell, 
According with its title paſſing well. 

But farther onward beauteous ſcenes ariſe, 
The maſly-pillar'd arch (7), immenſe of ſize ; 
Roofs, whence the Naid Gnomes for ever weep, 
Lakes, on whoſe margin Silence loves to fleep ; 
* And Contemplation cooleſt air to breathe, | 
Or gaze (8) upon the glitt'ring ſands beneath. 
Grottoes, and domes, exciting Fancy's ſtare, 
And ſounding waves ſtartling her buſy ear. 
Thus Satan, tho' in Ano rather frightful, 

Can boaſt, it ſeems, a Colon moſt * 


(s) This opinion Orpheus was very aſfduous in d impreſſing on the good — of 
Derbyſhire. 

(7) The author Gems to have miſplaced the arch here. May not the old adage be 
applied to him, © Great Wits, &c, Or the whole poſſibly is meant only as a poetical 
deſcription. For whatever Cotton, Hobbes, and Dr. Leigh might have thought of the 
beauty and ſingularity of this Wonder of the Peak, the Author of the Tour through 
Great Britain will not allow that it hath any thing wonderful or beautiful in it. But 
perhaps the Poet may have croſſed the third River in this Cavern, and viſited the fairy 
land beyond it: an Account of whch is given by Gervaiſe of Tillbury. If fo, Diffi- 
culties are reconciled. 

(8) Or gaze, c.] How can © DIRT be ſaid to gaze on the glittering ſands. 
in ſo dark a place? The Poet ſhould either have furniſhed her with a Candle, or 
told his Readers, that ſhe had Cat's Eyes.---Cat-eyed Contemplation would be no bad 


Epithet; and I recommend the uſe of it to thoſe Bards of the F Age, who are 
Jo fond of compound ones. | 


1 © Impelld 


n 
Impell' by dreams and vifions of the night, 


By inward quakings, or by inward light, 
Or by the name itſelf ſeduc'd, or led 


By ow inſtinct, hither Oxruzus ſped. 


His . girt 1 while Abab's Chariot roll'd, 
By Heav'n's inſpiring ſpirit, ſwift, and bold, 
As ran of yore the Tiſpbite thro' the road, 

bo hurried on our Man, but not, * God: 


2 a flambeau, thro! the outer vent, 
Into the bowels of Old Nick He went, 
Without a Guide: awhile he look'd around, | 
Then daſh'd,*Entranc'd, the flambeau on the ground, 
Darkneſs and ſolitude about him ſpread, 
No interruption checks his working head ; 
A thouſand ſchemes revolving, He eſſays 
A thouſand paths, a thouſand diff rent ways, 
To gain pre- eminence, and ſoar to praiſe. 
„% What ſhall He do, to be for ever known, 
And make the ages yet to come his own?” 
What ſhall he do, to break the gen'ral bar, 
And riſe o'er all, ſupremely fingular ? 


As thus his ſoul- in mazy projects loſt, 
Like ſome light bark, on Fancy's ſea was toſt, 
While Thought romantic o'er the fails preſides. 
And Pilot Vanity the rudder guides, 


' Firſt through the mountain roll'd an hollow ſound, 


An earthquake dire convulſed the labouring ground, 


With 


; @ 12 I 

With onſet ftern, conflicting ehirlwinds rave, 
And the blue light'ning flaſhes thro' the cave; 
By which He ſees its ſolid rock divide, 
And ſudden iſſue from th' expanſion wide, 
A Female Shape, if ſhape it might be ſtil'd, | 
Which form had none, groteſque, and ſtrange, and wild ; 
Or. female might be call'd, of monſtrous mein; 
Or ſubſtance, what was but a ſhade obſcene ; 
| Yet on its head a ſeeming crown it wore, - 
'A ſeeming ſceptre in its hand it hore, 

Oxenevs was ſtruck with terror at the fight, 
The Devi! he exclaim'd, in pale affright ; 
Echo receiv'd the Sound, and not uncivil, 
Thro' every vaulted cave, replied The Devil ! 
The Phantom could not but enjoy the joke, 
Firſt grinn'd a ghaſtly ſmile, and thus It ſpoke. 


„ Fear not, my Son, I come a Friend profeſt, 
To ſoothe all dread, and recompoſe thy breaſt, 
«« Let then thy ſtanding hair be flat again, 
Contract thy eyes, thy chatt'ring teeth reſtrain. 
« My name is Infidelity, begot 

On Chance by Chaos, when in ſecret. grot | 
The Anarch t'ward her ſtole with faultering limp, 
And at the door, Eternity ſtood pimp. 

Fate, who unerring, and all-powerful reigns, | 

«© Who made, and who the Univerſe ſuſtains, 

_ « Decreed this happy day, when I ſhould be, 

<<. Reveal'd, ſeen, heard, and underſtood by thee. 


8 0 130 

. No longer hid within a clouded Zone, 

« But known eflentially to thee alone. 

« And great, believe me, is our taſk—but why. 

« Didſt thou, my darling child, the Devil ry? 

« (Yet who can help involuntary fears ? 

Thou art a mortal; and haſt eyes and ears). 

« That bugbear, that chimera, hath indeed 

« Long time I know, been baniſh'd\ from thy creed. 
« Oh! could I from thy mind eraſe as well 

The thoughts of Deity (o), as thoſe of Hell, 

« Within thy ſoul complete dominion gain, | 

% Waſh all the nurſe's legend from thy brain, . _ 
« And ſtamp thee Atheiſt /——But I muſt ſubmit | 
« Thou for my preſent work at leaſt art fit. | 


Let then ambition in thy boſom riſe, 
« Aided by me, go, clear a nation's eyes. 3 
« Down with the Prophets, down they ſhall, and muſt © 8 
„ Trample the Croſs, like Hollanders, in duſt. | 
« Baniſh the San, he cannot ſtand the ſhock, 

« And in a dungeon deep the Spirit lock, 
« *Gainſt the religion of thy country ſtrive, - 
« The Eleufinian (10) Myſteries: revive, 
e By me inſpired. Let Gloceſter s Prelate (1 1) dute, | 

« Let blundering critics, (12) blundering critics quote, | 

. . 5 en 


4 f 


(9) It is the dh of the + Ecarits Forts of the Age againſt Oates: that he 
talks of a Deity having Attributes conſiſting of ſomething like a moral Character; Which 
they ſay is a Phantom, baniſhed the 1 long ſince. This has 6 ſeveral 
Seceſſions from his Soeiety. 

(10) (11) (12) ö Myfteries, Oe. === Gleeefler's rue 3 

c 


EY, 


© WE This knowledge ever was from them conceal's, 

* Myfteries muſt be myſteriouſly reveal d; e 

And ſuch thy lot, O greatly-favour'd wight, 
« This cave ſhall witneſs the Deiftic rite. 


This fillet round thy hallow'd brow I twine— - 
175 1 breathe the ſecret principles are thine 
By which my ſons in diſtant ages born 
Their country's legal worſhip laugh'd to ſcorn, EEE” 
„ And thy diſciples in theſe modern days | 
« May ſport in maddeſt pleaſure's hotteſt rays: 
« Whate'er their crimes, without repentance die, 
And future pangs and puniſſunents wy | 


« And now, theſe tal: ſmans, theſe charms be cine | 
« Theſe Cabaliſtic words, in number nine, 
© Which whiſpering, I impart. —'Twas thus each Ae 


« By me inform'd, ' graced the Socratic age. 


« With Alcib:ades, each - gallant youth 

« Enamour'd ſtood, and gazed on naked truth, 

„With Pericles, each politician came, 

Their raptur'd boſoms caught the enlightening flame. 
« While my Aſpafia, and each eaſy piece 

« Their wiſdom ſhar'd; ſo bleſt, my fon, was Greece. 


&c.] The Eleuſinian Myſteries have greatly puzzled the Critics, among whom none- 
hath. been more diſtinguiſhed than the late Biſhop Warburton. Some have thought that. 
in theſe Myſteries the initiated were inſtructed in the docttine of the immateriality and- 
immortality of the ſoul ; others that they were guarded againſt the Fears of Death, 
by being aſlured the foul was __ dhe latter ms bees opinion of the Author. 


« But: 


1 

“ But leſt the fate of ancient Orpheus riſe 
Before thy ſoul, and ſhock thy mental eyes, 

“ Under (13) eftabli iſh'd forms with ſtricteſt care 
Thy myſteries veil! be wife ! nor rafhly dare! 


A temple waits thee ; prayers, and what to preach 
. * (as time requires) will duely teach.“ 


| She ſpake; He lowly bow'd. Then ſtraddling wide 
She on her airy ſceptre fate: aſtride ; 
Bade the advent'rous Prophet mount behind Her, 
Who Sancho-like with griping arms intwin'd Her. 
Furious along th' aerial way they haſte, 
The Pariſh Churches trembled as they paſt, 
The Bumpkins and their Prieſis look'd up aghaſt. 
Nor ſtay'd they, till in proud Augufta's ſtreets 
Safe they alight: the Goddeſs ORPHEUs greets. 
To Margaret's Chapel, then her Minion brings, 
And (while his tumid mind deſpiſes Kings) 
Plac'd him conſpicuous on. a new-rais'd throne, 
Which bright with gems of paſte and tinſel ſhone. 
There (like the Patriot Dame} with conſcious worth 
He fate ; while She for Homagers went forth. 
| A brazen trumpet in her right hand took, | 
And blew a blaſt which the wide city ſhook, 
The echoing buildings 4/ proclaim th' event, 
The palace, ſquares, and diſtant monument. 


* (13) The whole Deiſtic Worſhip was artfully conducted in legal forms. When a 


5 fled Society was formed, the worſhip was given up; and the members now meet, 


exactly like the initiated in the Eleuſinian Myſteries. The reader will perceive that the 
| whole of the Poem was written while the Deiſtig Chapel was open, 


ORPHEUS,, 


(46). 


ORPHEUS, PRIEST OF NATURE, &c, 
AP OE M, 


6 e's 


C A N T 0 Il. 
| ARGUMENT. 


The Royal Society at the ſound of the trumpet of Infelity baſten fo 
the Chapel, Previous to their approach, the Goddeſs berſelf meets 
FRANKLIN, and leads Bim fo the door. Tnterview and coalition be- 
tween him and ORenueus. The Royal Society appear, PIN IE, 

. W1LtsoN, BAaNKs, SOLANDER, particularly mentioned, The Artiſts 
ſucceed, REvnoLDs, Ws TT. The Foreign Artiſts, The Muſicians 
and Opera-fingers, GiarRDani. The Atﬀors and Actreſſet, Gak- 

nick, YATES, BARRY. The Poets, KENRICk, Tickie, &c. 
CorLMAN, SHERIDAN. The Phyficians, IE BB, HEBERDEN, 


 ErtioT, Lawyers, MANSFIELD, Tnokrow, WEDDERBURNE, 
"Donpins, WALLACE, 


ONS of Philoſophy, the Royal Clan 

Hear, and obey the ſummons to a man. 
Six Joux, as round each nodding member dozed, 
His /ong and opiate ſpeech abruptly cloſed, 


Always 


8 „ 1 
Always intent on ſomething new to pry, | | 1 8 
Monſter, abortion, worm, or ſnail, or fly, ; 


To nature's chapel they ene hie. 


But FRANKLIN, (who was abſent, ) in the ſtreet 
Chanced Infidelity herſelf to mect : 

Who, e er the reſt appear'd, the Veteran bore, 

And ſaw him (1) enter at the temple door. 

This done, a -blaſt once and again ſhe blew, 
Then changed her ſhape, and on a rafter flew, 
Turn'd to a ider, where ſhe might ſurvey, 

Her Favourite's triumph on that aon day. 


i approach'd the 4 his reverend head 
The Senior ſtoop'd ſubmiſs, and thus He ſaid. 
All hail illuſtrious OxfpnEus l erſt my Friend! 

« Deliverer from O4 Gods! to thee I bend! 
To crown this ſaprent era thou wert born, 

« This era, which ſo nobly IJ adorn. 

„ To combat old religious whims, is thine, 

« To overturn old Governments, is mine. 

«+ To laugh at Heaven's dread fires I teach mankind, 
From fires below do Thou ſet free their mind! 


(1) The Poet is here 5 of an omiſſion. The firſt . of the Prieſt of 
Nature; in developing the Myſteries of Infidelity were at FRANKLIN's Houſe, The 
eabals of the preſent retired Society are of the ſame Nature, with thoſe at FRANKLIN'S, 
and are to have their effects next winter: but not in Margaret - Street: the Methodiſts 
| baving defeated Orpheus there; and taken poſſeſſion of the Chapel. 


FN « Or, 
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Or ſay, We join our powers ? er infant Set 
„Can without wonders its weak head ere? 

„% My magic Kite, all my Electric kill 

% Shall be ſubſervient to thy guiding will. 

« Compoſe, harangue, procure the melting lay; 
« While I work miracles, and gu, diſplay. 

% Beſides,, thy plan to conſecrate, what name 

„ Can vie with mine, in dignity and me ? 


The Prophet ſmiled aſſent. Congenial hearts 
No mean and diſtant ceremony parts; 
Theirs inſtant mix'd, both ready to engage, 
Reform, enlighten, and deceive the age. 


But now the Royal Brotherhood draw i ear, 
PRINGLE in front, and Wilſon in the rear. 
Pringle, a Scotſman true, within er breaſt 

No God is recognized but intereſt, | 
Attended to the Plan Twas 900d twas right 
But being bleſt with prudent ſecond fight, 
He ſaw that no advantage would ariſe, 

So, oh bo 45 9 his Re 


W in whoſe bones, arteries, and brains 
The quinteſſence of contradiction reigns, 
Who FRANELIN ever view'd with envy wan, 
Form'd a Deiftic Schiſm, a  coniter-plan. 


Banks 


(a9 ) 1 
Banxs whoſe high ſoul ambitious aims divide, 
Whether Six Jonx (2) ſucceeding, to preſide, 
Or Seek Taheite in the Southern ſeass 
| Mould, colonize, and King it at his eaſe; 
Banks ſtood aloof, unleſs the Sec would draw 


Their creed, and precepts from the beeps 1 law; - 


He would adopt no other mode of faith, 
Seraglio's here, and Honri's, after death; | 
Nor would accede, unleſs the Prophet trim, 
And * onder worker would embark with Him. 


Hud ſome confufion in th' aſſembly roſe; 
But ſwol'n with wind, enlarged the Prophet rw 
And fired by novelty, and raſhly blind, | 
(As uſual) /acred frenzy fill'd his mind. 
Taheite He beheld in proſpect fair, 

No inſtitutions to be coped with there 
Or civil or religious; no controul, 
But the Inhabitants, both /imbs and ſoul, 
Are one unſconſcious nudity.” To BAxks 
(He cried) © are due our gratitude and thanks, 
«© O Glorious Voyager — But from on hig 
The Goddeſs glanc'd a beam on FRANKLIx's eye; 
He ſaw th' abſurdity in cleareſt light, f 
And gainſt theſe ſa/lies ſtrove with vigorous might; 
Adduc'd the Man's firſt principle of action, 
His love of tail; and his 6wn love of faction; 
What would avail his miracles and ſpells ! 
Or how preach unbelizf to Infidels ! 


(2) He has ſince ſucceeded Sir John, as Profs of the Royal beck 
| Banks 


| « 20 * 
| Baxks contradicted in his favourite "Ny 
To OrPnevs thus a/meff the only Man 
Was loſt, whoſe boſom feels the lambent flame 
Of Science; who deſerves a Patron's name. 
Friend of the arts, with generous ſpirit fraught ; Zi. 
Friend of the Wiſe, himſelf by Pallas taught. 
Theſe qualities, like charity, ſhall veil - 
His little foibles, and each ſpot conceal. 


While in the farreft philoſophic: page 
His name ſhall ornament this trivial age. 


Banks fled, SOLANDER | ſcrupled to remain; 
Thus the Fackall retreats, the Lion lain. 
| Yet was 4s loſs immenſe. —By night, by day 
| | | Who can like Him, intelligence convey ? 
4 In ſpreading paßt, who equal his renown? _ 
| | > He baffles all the news-papers in town, 
=o | This excellence from general knowledge ſprings, 
| From gleaning all the ſurfaces of things. 
A voluble and ready tongue he plies 
Which with obſequious mien, and humble eyes, 
At clubs, at tea-tables, at friendly greetings, 
At ſnuggeſt parties, and moſt private meetings 
Gain him admiſſion.— Thus from Miniſters, 
Patriots, Pimps, Parſons, Whores, Philoſophers, 
He worms their ſecrets; which with judgment due, 
And ever to good-nature's dictates true, : 
He publiſhes: hence no reſentments riſe, 
And on his ſpeech no ſtain of ſcandal lies. 
Can Noxrn's hird, buſy, buſtling runners dare, 
Can any Stateſman's A with Him compare? 
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( 21, ) 
Or could they in a new Religion's cauſe, 
Earn by ſucceſs, the titbhe of his applauſe ? 
But bonds had fix d him to his Patron's | fide, 
Bonds which his hands at leaſt will ne'er mn | 
In Sweden born, ſelf-love poſſefs'd his ſoul, 
Sweden, than Scotland nearer to the pole. 


But now amid the Philoſophic croud* 


All was rude clamour, and diſorder loud. 


Not FRANKLIN's art th' obſtreperous mob could awe, _ 


For mobs are ſtill averſe to Senſe and law. 
Folly was rife in every ſocial breaſt, 
And Vanity fought hard with Inreręſt. 


Theſe the new' ſet would head, thoſe damn it quit | 


Till all, together join, from very ppite; 


* Laugh, chatter, ſneer, and the tuin Prophets ſcout, 


Then thro'. the door ruſh forth; a rabble rout 
Noiſy as Circe s. But they ſoon. confeſs 

Their Bumbled pride; in its full-blown exceſs 
To Serpents changed, and hifling FRS. 


Now the awaken'd artiffs throng around; 
For all, but ReyNoLDs, heard the trumpet's ſound. 
Deafneſs preſerv'd the academic Sire, 
And ſav'd Him broken bones from  JounsoN's ire. 
Jounson, whoſe bigotry, whoſe wit, whoſe taſte, 
Some ſtern Inquifitor had aptly grac'd | 
Or Oxford Pedant; to the flames would give 
All thoſe who freely think, or freely live. 
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(23 * 
Who. move a \ ow beyond th' efpabli ;/hed pale, 
And College faith renounce, and College ale. 
REVNO DS, (Copartner in his club,) who knows | 
Nought of religion, but what Painting ſhews, 
In Lexiphanic chains 'tward Heaven is led, 
And to the Brutal Doctor bows his head, | | 


 WesT well acquainted with poetic. ſtrain, 

Inform'd that OR RHE Us had appear'd again | 

With envy pined; not that his vaunted name 

Was crown'd with wiſdom's or with muſic 8 fame; ; 
But that the world ſhould ever view an elf, 

Who in my ſurpaſs'd Himſelf. 


The foreign 4 ft now the Prophet * 
While golden hopes fluſh every ſordid cheek. 


They peep, they peer, they ſcan Him with their eye, 5 


His picture may ſome little gain ſupply. 

But Infidelity with care had: ſpread 

A murky glory round her Favourite's head; 

They ſtrive in vain, confounding ſhade with light, 
The murky glory dazzl'd their weak ſight. 

Let Oxenevs ſuch attention to repay, 

Sent not the Reptile unconſol'd away. 

They learn that tho their crimes and conduct wild 
Had many from their native foil exil'd, 

And drove them their religion to forego, 
Plagu'd in this world, and batter'd to and fro, 
They need not with, or ſtudy to repent, 
Tho' wicked here, as on the Continent; 


Theic | 


'F 8) 
Their terrors of the Devil all were idle, 
And they might ſtill ride Vice without a bridle. 


They ſmile, Fl nod, they grin, they bleſs their fate, 
The joyful news at chop-bouſes relate; 

Cellars, and Brothels, hear their orgies glad, 

And conſcience-freed, the Raue and Fools run mad. 


Now t ward the Hay - marlet the din was f. pread, 
And fat- brain d Myfic rear d her drowſy head. 

In troops her Children to the dome proceed; 
Eunuchs and Veſtali of Italian breed 

With bows and curtſies to the throne draw near; 
The Prophet aptly greets them with an air. 

But as ſelf-taught, in wood-notes wild He ſung, 
G1ARDIN1 curs'd his anbarmonious tongue; 

Curs'd inwardly: but to the motley throng 
Applauded ne cadence of his cs; 


« This is the FA (He oe ial mighty Nein 
b Subdues all nature to his ſovereign will. | 


Intent to fave Us from remorſe and pain, 

« He div'd to Hell and mounted up again. | 

« Div'd thro' the Devil's A-—a peak, and brought _ 
* To upper air the true Letbean draught. 


The Eunuch ſtrait begg'd to forget his fires, | 
The torment of unſatiable defires. ; 


The Veſtals humbly move their modeſt prayer, 
« Oh, let us drink oblivion to our care! 


% ur 
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n 
Our flames, our pangs, our aching bones ausge f ; i 
And quell invenom'd Cytherea's Wy” oh 


But cer the Prophet could announce their fate, 


Onward in all the pomp of tragic ſtate 


Th' aſſembled Actors move; while with a ach. 
Away the Operatic Notbings fly: 1 9 

For Ręſcius led the band —O Death ! thy. Fay 
Hath robb'd' indignant Satire of her prey. | 


Les, in the grave, let all his failings reſt; 


Honours' and Truths'- averfion, Wiſdom's jet. 
There let each trick and artifice remain, 
The love of flattery, and the love of gain. 
Each ſcheme to ſink aſpiring Genius down, 
Each plot to graſp at profit or renoẽwẽn: 
Each bargain mean, from merit ſhrewdly won-; 


Diſſimulation, mimicry, and fun. 


There let his foĩbles and his vices reſt, 
And Earth, lie . l on his little breaſt 1 


He came for — in his 8 
That gold was Wortb's inſeparable meed. 


To be inform'd (as he had erſt been told) 


If cen Hereafter might be bought with gold? _ 
Or, as in France, he. heard Hereafter flouted, 
It Here clos d up my ome? a oo he doubted 3 


0 


He came: r looking (4) on the Prophets face, | 
h | Not- | 


(3), The. Hero of this Poem befiowed a. moſt fivere literary ck Roſcius, 
for 


All are for glorious immortality. 


(85 }- 
Started —and ſtarted too without grimace. 


Not SHAKESPEARE'S feign'd, but Nature's real fear 
He felt, and fled ſwift as a ſtricken Deer. 


Hubub enſued; to imitation prone, 
The ſervile band felt terrors not their own. 
Whate'er their Maſter does, they too muſt do; 
He ran, and after Him the Apiſb Crew, 


| But more original, without diſi may, 
| Relying on themſelves, the Females ſtay. _ 
Sanguine, and full of faith, their minds ſoar high; 


They rant, they rave, they ſcold, for fame they burn; 
And terrify the Propbet in his turn. | 
| Weak female ſtrength ! ſome ſcruples muſt perplex, 
And curioſity vi mark. the Sex. 

Can (tho for ſome by-end, which the knew not) 
The Sage on future life might caſt a blot,) 
Swore, He believ'd the teſtament, and all, 
Except perhaps ſome prudiſh texts of Paur. 
But, as by magic, ſpells, or God knows what, - 
| She thought indeed He might have ſmell'd a ts 
Aſk'd, if the odious matrimonial bands 
Muſt in another world tye up her hands? 
In every point ſhe long'd to be Commander, 
And act. the Foal port of ALEXANDER ? 


for ſome mean manceuvres in winding " the melancholy Fate of the unfortunate | 


2 G | Muſt 


„ 


Muſt Women always Womanhood inherit? 
Could he not change, not naſculate her Spirit? 


"BARRY declared ſhe lived for fame alone. 
{Fame doubtleſs looſed her chaſte and virgin zone) 
Yet to more groſs deſires  fome. thoughts could give, 


And ſoft enquired how long her (4) Spouſe might live? 


As for this life his doctrines were deſign'd, 
Whether the Sage a recipe could find 


To ſtop its pleaſures fleeting on ſo faſt? 
1 And quicken its © ax; wand to the laſt ? 


The Ref, a tribe beneath the Muſes pen, 


Were clamorous for kind Keepers, Who? and When ? ” 
How to trick out their perſons, to inſnare 
Some leacherous Cit, Old Jew, or beardleſs Heir: 


How Huſbands, and Relations to eſcape ; . 
When beſt 70 yield, or when ixvite a r—pe : 
T' exchange for rural ſcenes, the City's ſmoke; 
And to be certain Hell was but a 225 | 


Now - glide the Poets o'er the halow'd ground, 
With bays, in Covent-Garder purchaſed, crown'd. 
Bards puff d in news- papers, ſelf-made, ſelf. raiſed, 
By ſenſe deſpiſs'd, in coffee-houſes prais'd; 


Kenric and Tickle, genuine Sons of Tate, 


Murphy and Ayſcough, Cumberland and Bate. 


100 By this and ether circumſtances the "SO will ſee, this Poem has been written 


ſome years ſince, 
' Theſe 


41 29 ) 
Theſe, with one inharmonious voice, diſclaim 
The verdant laurel of immortal fame; 
Nor covet aught Pofterity can give, 
But that heir works long as themſelves may live, 


The 8 frankly told them, that his mes” 
Could not inſure their fate a fingle hour. 
Yet, as tranſlations ſeem to pleaſe the Town, 
And boldeſt, rankeſt plagiariſms go down, 
Perhaps a farce, a ſong, or ſioindled play, 

Might by good chance ſurvive, at legt à day. 


Colman and Sheridan ſought not the dome, 
Their minds were buſily employ'd at home, 
With their performances alone t'engage, 

And drive all riſing genius from the ffage. 
Or by contraſted vapidneſi texalt 3 
To livelier flavour their own vapid ſalt. 


_ Meanwhile conceal'd beneath ſome diſtant ſky, 
The true-born offspring of Apollo lie, 
Nor hear the trumpets* din—They all reſign'd 
The baſe Metropolis, to merit blind. 
GRAY, now forgetful of poetic worth, 
Was writing memorandums from the North. 
Maso, erſt nervous, elegant, and chaſte, 
Retouch'd ELYRIDA for the public taſte. 
BEAT TIE, who ſcorn'd the fictions of his youth, 
Was hunting per/ions in the cauſe of truth, ; 
| | | 2+. DowNn- 


„ 
DownMan, the Muſes Land no more his care, 
Was planning a tranſſation of Vol rAI XR. 
And WaRrTon, quitting the Ca/talian ſhore, 
Tugg d with huge toil at th II: oar. 


But next advanc'd FA eus Aan Crew ; 
In ſuch a throng ſome miſchief might enſue, 
And claim their ſkill—The Prophet they deſpiſe; 
For Who, except themſelves,. are learn d, or wiſe ?' 


Here JEBB, whoſe open palm for ever itches, 
| Whoſe only paſſion is the love of riches; 
Rather the fr for as by ſome is reckon'd, 
A love of paltry honours, is the ſecond. 
Beneath a ſeeming frank and liberal dreſs, 

He hides his prudence and penuriouſneſs. 
Would freely barter morals and religion, 
And worſhip Mahomet, or een his Pigeon, 
Some Jucrative appointment to enjoy; 

In avarice, more than man, in wit, a boy. 

On Scotia's mountains, ſpite of wind and weather, 


He would have throve, and ſcraped bawbees together, 


To work a greater wonder, is his lot, 
He at St. Fames's,, his Milch-cows has got, 
And drains their udders with the craftieft Scot . 


Next —— * true F came, 
His med cines potent made with go/þel flame. 
Doubts of futurity were not his theme; 
He haſten d thither on a diffrent ſcheme * 


This 


„ ) 
This Sage arrived from Derby, or the Seres, 
| Might haply prongs him with a ſet of Queries. 


| ELLIoTT ſought peace of mind from inward ſtrife, 
He ſaw an amiable, deſerving Wife, 

Buy his own prafligacy, (mourn'd too late) 

Forced into vice, and render'd profiigate. 


Phyjic retired; Law enters. See its Guide! 
Scotch modeſtly, array'd in ermined pride. 
Trembling with age, with apprehenſions more, 

The ſtep of MANSFHIEID preſs'd the Prophets floor. 
With - wiſtful eye ſurveying all around, 


Fain would he graſp a ftraw, like men as sep d. - 
Yet ſtruck with ferror, other terrors bind, 


And ſtill to evi fix his coward mind. 


He dreads the wrath to come, while conſcience ſtings, 
our doubly dreadful is wrath, of Kings, 


Tuvnlow whoſe youth was in debauchery ſpent, 

Who ſcoff'd at abſtinence, and ne'er kept ent. 

A conſtant vot'ry at the ſhrine of power, 

While ſtill the grapes. He could not reach were ſour. | 
At length preferr'd, is too elate and high 

To care for aught on earth, or in the fy, 
But the Diſplay of his authority. | 

When as the trumpet therefore ſtruck his ears, 

He thought it call'd Him to the Houſe of Peers,. 

To rule each conteſt with important face, 

And document, and ſuub the Lordling Race. 
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: ( 3 ) 
WEDDERBURNE backward ſhrunk at FRANKLIN's name, 
To join with Him, might injure his dear fame. 
Yet wiſh'd ſucceſs een to the Man he hated, 
Could he but prove Hell was | annihilated. 


Of ſoul moſt nice, and ſentiments moſt chaſte, 
This plan accorded not with DunninG's Yofte. 
Genteel, accompliſh'd, elegant, and trim, 
Nothing but pure. refinements ſuited Him. 
A new-raiſed Prophet ] and in ſuch a place 
Where is the beauty, decency, and grace? 
Hereafter was perhaps a jeſt, a fable; 

The tenet might be true—if 7a ſbionable. 

But till Politeneſs own'd them, in his eyes, 
Truth could not e'er be truth, or Wiſdom wile. 


WALLACE affirm'd that Law was all in all; 
By law, a deep-ſunk trench, might be a wall. 
Nay, ſhould the ſacred legiſiation make 
A land of brimſtone, and a ſulphur lake, | 
And doom this Welſhman thither, He would truſt 
That nolens volens, Hell-ward go He muſt. 

Say, is the Deity omnipotent? | 

Can he make void an A& of Parliament ? 

Tho' Fools perhaps may think the dogma odd, 
With Him, an Act of Parliament is God. 


_ Oxenuevs, amaz'd at what He heard and faw, 
Exclaim'd, ye Pow'rs, deliver me from /aw /! 
The Lawyers, not behind-hand in their prayer, 
Cried, ſhield our minds from all religious care! 


ORPHEUS, 


(3) 


Fa 


ORPHEUS, PRIEST OF NATURE, &c. 


4a T O..R-M 
A CANTOS. 
© AN T Oo .. 
| ARGUMENT. | PE HE 
A battle. On one Ade, the Clergy ; on the other, OrPHEvus, F RANKLIN, | 
ToLERATION, and INFIDELITY. The latter are Viftors. Some 
Irregulars of the order remain, Px1EsSTLEY, LINDSEY.  States- 
men otherwiſe employed. The King taken up with his own piety. 

The fame of ORenevs reaches to foreign countries. The King of 
PrusSSIA ſends Him a letter, and confers. on Him the honour of 


Knighthood. Vol TAIRR, RovssEAu. The plan of InriperitTy 
not taking place in its full extent, She forms another. The Ladies 


of eaſy virtue ſhall apply to Him for conſolation on their death-beds. 


Marchioneſt of C--xM-TH-Nn, Lady Gr-8v-N-R, Lady L-G-n--8, 

Lady D-RBZV. The fucceſs of Oryneus. The Poet gives him 

bis advice as a friend, which if he neglects, the Clergy, being more 

ſenſibly provoked, will accompliſh by aue what n could 
not e by force. 


TEAVEN ! what dread clamours riſe! whit wild alarms ! 
Old ne (1) ſtirs her ſons to arms, 


In 
(00 The Clergy, at leaſt the heads bf Bind body, certainly deſerve all the Poet's 
Satire, 


( 32 Y 
In phalanx Biſhop with A joins, 
Lecturers, and Readers, Curates, School-Divines | 
In dire battalia move; ſupplied by rage 
With various weapons, all prepar'd t' engage. 
Theſe wield aloft the Spirit“ ruſty ſword, 
Thoſe bring the mimic thunder of the Word; 
While Helmets of Salvation, rent and torn, 
Or vamp'd with paſte-board beavers, ſome adorn. 
LowTH conjures up Jos's (2) Ghoſt, and eke Isaran's, 
N his huge antlers boaſts, like ZeprxIan's. 
Canons and Prebendaries claim their right. 
| And, bearing ſpits and flew-pans, ſeek the fight. 
What Power can fave their Enemies Prepare! 
And either tamely yield, or bravely dare 
Then fierce the Prophet o'er the threſhold trod, 
His gown thrown off, he blazed forth like a God. 
Nor wanted in his hand, to guard, or hit, « 
What ſeem'd Truth's target, and tbe ſpear of Wi 2 
Behind the ſhield of To/eration ſtood 
FRANKLIN; the Senior fought as he were wood (3). 


Satire, for ſuffering a profeffed Deiſtie Place of Worſhip to be ſet up in the boſom of 
the Metropolis. Such a permiſſion juſtifies his inſinuation of their own principles cor- 
reſponding in ſecret with thoſe of Oxeneus. Nay, ſuch a place being opened and 
publickly attended, may-well be called a defeat of their order. 

* (2) Why the Author introduces Jon's Ghoſt in this place, is not ſo clear. For Jon 
being the moſt patient man that ever exiſted, his Ghoſt, whoever ſhould conjure it up, 
ſeems to be an improper perſonage to mix in an active combat. Is it only meant me- 
taphorically. to. ſhew that his lordſhip is endowed with both kinds of courage, the 
active and the paſſive valiant' ? For though it does not appear, that IsAIA was a war- 
rior, his writings are abundantly heroic ; and evince a mind daring, ſublime, and intrepid. 


After all, probably this circumſtance was intended merely as a Cruſt for the Critics. 
(3) An. old. word ſignifying. 1. g. 


With 


Cu 3} 
With dextrous art, and more than mortal ire, 
He ſcorch'd the Church-men with electric fire. 
Or where He ſaw th' attack more wave-like boil, 
Calm'd the tempeſtuous ſurge with magic oil. 
In perſon to their aid the Goddefs ran, 
Now ſtorm'd the rear, now darted on the van. 


But moſt her ſmiles o' ercame; the Sable Crew 
Fell unreſiſting, for her charms loads knew. 
In ſecret Infidelity careſt, | 

Had cloſe been ſtrainꝰd to Sd. every breaſt. 

Now uproar reigns, and echoes to the {ky, 

The Sable Bands recoil, and now they fly. - 


A few Irregulars are left behind, 

Croats, and Coflacks, lawleſs as the wind. 
Variouſly clad, and wanting arms of proof, 
They ſhake their ragged enſigns far aloof. 
Among them PRriesTLY; no Divine could hide 
With hypocritic veil ſuperior pride. | 
No rank Enthuſiaſt foſter d wilder ſchemes 
Of innovation, in his waking dreams. 

, T'ward Infidelity he ever lean'd, 

But Avarice and Ambition ſtill reſtrain d 


* 


His ſoul, held ½% within the Chr. Nian ſphere, 


Or only kept a portion of it there. 
Religion thus, thus Common Senſe he ſhocks, 

A mongrel Form, of Sceptic, Orthodox, 
Believer, Heathen; in pbileſophßxß 

He ſcans with niceſt and exacteſt eye: 

But in the ſyſtems of another king. 
N | | I by 


How 


. e 
How credulous, how puerile, and blind! 7 | 1 * 
In heart a Deiſt, but afraid to loſe | £6 
His Patron's offalls, and his worn-out ſhoes, 

Or hurt his reputation, if too Bold, 

He hates the Ma, whom no ſuch fears withold. 
And ſneers at this new ſcheme, and carps and bites, 
With ſuch illiberal rancour, as He writes. 
FRANKLIN in electricity has ſhewn 
He grants, ſome merit, nearly like Si own. 

«© But dares He beaſt by miracles to raiſe 

This young religion to the height of praiſe ? 

„Of Moderns I alone the patent bear, 8 
« Signs, wonders, prodigies, I draw from air. 

«© NEwrToN give place! thy glories faintly ſhine, 
«« Contraſted with the brighter rays of mine.“ 


Even the Prophet's name He needs muſt hate, 
With mufical ideas join'd by fate; | [ 
He hates each letter, hates in part, and whole, 15 
For mufic ne er was found in Przeſtly's ſoul. 


LIN DSE advanced; a true Entbufaſt He; 
Yet ſtrange! from every ſpark of genius free. 
The terrors of a future ſtate, by force 
Guide his unnatural excentric courle. 
Placed on the verge of faith, his tiny ſenſe. 
Forms a diſſention, but no difference. 
Altering the Common-prayer with fruitleſs toil, 
Merely its method, and its ſtile to ſpo:/. 
While the /a/vation his weak ſoul affords, 
Hangs on the art of critic: Ang . | This 


tw 


This 8 would fain diſpute day after day, 

On points, at once by ORRHRUSs ſwept away. 

But being told none would his labour heed, 

Abaſh'd He fled, yet muttering his own creed. 
5 *. | 


Stateſmen were all too buſy to attend, 
| Them, no attraction from their path could bend. 
Not the hoarſe thunder, not the bellowing deep, 
Not an Arcb-angel's trumpet from his ſleep 
Could rouſe up Nox THA empire to deſtroy, 
Their talents the Majority employ. ' 
While the Minority, to gain their * 


Rant, whine, and ſtrive to cheat with double faces, 


| SANDWICH indeed, and LE DESPENCER grin, 
To hear their faith is likely to come in. 


How ſhould our Monarch catch the trumpet's ſound, 


Swadaled, and wrapt in piety around? 

Yet chance it ſeems had brought before his eyes 
Some of the Prophet's wire-drawn rhapſodies. 
He took one fav'rite principle alone, 

Admired it, and adopted as his own. 

« Sinners (4) to Saints ſhould juſtly be 3 * 
Therefore he cull'd from out the Courtier Herd 
Rakes, Atheiſts, Cowards, All who Sin adore 

| But cirxled thus, his goodneſs . the more. 


E Ile however bounds not Oxruxvs' fame, 
Rumour to diſtant ſhores convey 'd * name. 


(5) Eſſays on Public Worſhip. 


Immortal 


K 86.9 
Immortal FreperIc to reward the Wight, 
Sends Him a #ingly ſcroll, and dubs him Knight. 
Immortal FxzptRic! why not quickly rear . 
A temple at Berlin? and fix the Prophet there? 
Is it not prudent ?---To thy poorer Friend 
From thy full coffers why no treaſures ſend ? 
That He the ſplendid dome may open bere ? 
So Thou, to Science and the Muſes dear, 
To new, and matchleſs honours ſhalt aſpire, 
In laſting notes hymn'd by th' Orphean lyre. 
But now beware of thy Knight-errant's curſe 
What bitter thoughts ſpring from an empty purſe ! 
Can with  ſubRantial bounty, titles vie? 
Are theſe, O Prince, the times of Chivalry? 
Difintereſied, and heroic times ? 
Go, quit Philoſophy, and ſtick to Rhimes. 


VoLTAIRE, tho' jealous of all rival worth, 
Hating for Shakeſpeare's fake the Britiſh earth ; 
| Yet ſends a card to Oxpnevs by Apollo, 
And promiſes his Meſſenger to follow. 

And Margaret's Chapel would have ſurely ſeen, 
The Lively Shadow, born of Vit and Spleen ; 
But Vanity, in Paris check'd his haſte, 

Self- Jaughter'd at her ſhrine He breath'd his laſt. 


RovssEAU too heard, but felt no heart-felt i. 
| Two Madmen, like two (6) Taylors, ne'er agree. . 

| BETS TI, ö 
(6) The old ſaying is, ++ Two of a trade can never agree,” What reaſon the Poet | 
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| Theſe doctrines how with patience ſhould He bear ? 
They muſt be wrong, if favour'd by VoLTAIRE. 
What Friend could in his captious breaſt find room, 
Who for a lool alone diſcarded Hume ? | 


| Yet Oxyuevs' principles and fame fly wide, 
55 Through Europe borne on rumours' ceaſeleſs tide. 
Great Sage“ Each Infidel with rapture cries; 
Happy Land, whoſe Sons alone are wiſe ! 
Where, as they ft, All publicly may preach, 

And, what the' Athenians dared not, freely teach. 
Hail happy Sage! hail, happy Land, they cry, 
Where Law, no ſhackles caſts on Liberty! 


Meanwhile O Prophet, feaſt on thy renown !“ 
Like other vovelties, this trifling Town 
Thy precepts ſhall attend; firſt croud to hear, 
Then view thee like a Zwice-ſeen Ruſſan Bear. 
Flatter'd by hopes, theſe hopes prevail 1 no more, 
The edge of curiofity is o'er. 

Whim, pleaſure, folly, nonſenſe, ſuit this age; 
It aſks no Prophet, Lau- giver, or Sage. 

In vain a Socrates would ſet up ſchook, 

A very Solon would be ſtiled a Fool. 


Should Mosts, CurisT, and MAnoMET combine, | 
Names (7), which thy works have taught me thus to join, 


Their converts would perhaps be few as thine. 


q 


had for particularly ſtigmatizing the Taylors, I know not. Perhaps, like many of his bro- 
ther-bards, he hath been often dunned by ſome of the members of that fraternity. Yet 
granting this, it ſeems to be a piece of revenge unworthy the Author and the Poem. 

(7) In the lectures on Univerſal Morality, all the Inſtitutors of revealed religion are 


treated civilly; but all alike. 


Could 


K 
Could reaſon teach thee Patrons to expect? THT. 
To be conſpicuous ? and to form a Se? 5 
Fatal experince otherwiſe hath taught, | | 
And thy romantic notions end in nought, 


Now Infidelity her ſerpents tore, | 

She wept, ſhe rav'd, and ſtamp'd upon the floor. 
But ſoon recover'd, and with conſcious pride 

A different ſcheme, a ſuper plan ſupplied, 

Tho baffled in th' extent of her deſign, 

She ſwore that profit ſhould at leaſt be thine, 
Thee for her favourite Child, ſhe ſtill would ſeal, 


And, (tho' in humbler path) reward thy zeal, 


«© See, (She exclaim'd) the Fair, a numerous train; 
« Who break, at faſhion's call, the marriage chain |! 
« See yon illuſtrious Demireps, who ſport 
” As pleaſure leads' them to the Cyprian court | 


« The time ſhall come when ſickneſs will prevail, 
« Their charms be blaſted, and their Votaries fail; 


s When Age ſhall wither all their vivid bloom, 

Or Death approaching beckon to the tomb. | 
Then ſhall they ſend for zhee to ſoothe their fears, 
« Strengthen their hearts, and wipe * their tears. 


« Her © PR her Lover, health and beauty fled, 
„What ſpectres throng round (8) D——'s . head ! 


Here 


(8) Nhat oltre 3 round D., Cc. ] This circumſtance ſcems to mark the 
time when the Author compoſed his Poem ; for he never would have been ſo unpolite 


- i Gen? 
% Here Ghoſts ariſe, and angry Demons yell, 
« Ah! Who ſhall ſnatch her from the jaws of Hell? 
« Thou ſhalt be preſent in the dreadful hour, 
Her wounded ſoul ſhall feel thy healing power. 
« The Eleuſinian Myſteries ſhall be taught, 
Her lips imbibe the true Letbæan draught. 
% She cloſes with a ſmile her languid eyes, 
„ And freed from all remorſe, in confort des, 


« With royal blood, and blood of every ſort 
« In city, country, navy, camp, and court, 

© G—-—x fed high; at length in deep deſpair 
cc 3 her ſoul to thy benignant care. 78 
« Oh, take it Oxrurus! lewd, bold, light, and vain, 


« Wrapp'd in the mn eee it {prang, a" 


„Tired of Ambaſſadors, and — | 
“ See L—-—z reſigns. her amorous- joys! . 
Denied the reliſbd, and the power to fin, 
&« All ſhame without, and Borror all within. 
« Is ſhe too infamous Vet pity take; 
cc And give her n for my fake. 


„ Seduc'd by love of vice, or 1 the ron, 

« Sprung from the fair and virtuous H, 
« Her Huſband, and her family difgrac'd, 
Object no more of D—=T's fated taſte. 


as to ſtile the Lady's Huſband her Lover. Beſides, being married again, and thereby 
having her Virtue and Reputation reflored, he would have been 2 of an abſurdity, 


in mentioning her at all. 


ce ES 
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( 49 ) 
© D——y, REY gay fantaſtic pleaſure loſt, 


6 * e thee is wafted to th' o4/ivious coaſt. | 
* Oh ͤ wond'rous Sage, (the cries) my terrors ceaſe, 


« There is no Devil, and : die in peace: * 


Thus INFIDELITY diſcloe'd her "a 7 


And Orynevs his new buſineſs ſtrait began. 
The Goddeſs left him, through the world to rove, - 


The Prieft of Nature turns the Prieft of Love. 
Sick, or in health, the doubting Females“ Guide, 


His rules for Jife, his charms for death they tried. 


So far the Poet; now in language plain, * 
To Davip, not to Okrnzus flows my ſtrain. 
O Friend, here curb thy raſh romantic flight. 
Content to reap both profit and delight. 

No Prieſt ſhall meet thee here with envious» Joſtle, | 
But Thou be fix'd the, Deni 8 Apoſtle. 5 


vet well 1 . 600 the {allies _ thy. foul. 
No hopes of gain, no prudence can controul. 
In vzſion I ſurvey the weakneſs. ſpread, 
And not frail Females only conſcience-led, 
But heir Seducers in the patlis of ill, 
Truſting at laſt to thy deluſive ſkill. 
Dreams of ſucceſs thy every thought enthrall, 
Ambition 3 1nd thee, and I ſee thy fall, 


(9) Onxrhaus and *. Apaſtles, are. _— ſome further ſchemes in. the cauſe of - 


Infidelity. 


Alas! 


/ 


(4a) 
Alas! 1 fre Mow: pale! I fee thee dead! 
I ſee thee mangled! and without a head! 


Thy mental medicine BESBOROVOH ſhall ſeek. 
(While tears of gratitude bedew their cheek) 

Its efficacy, DoxseT, Wilkes, ſhall own. 
FALMoUTH, and DoLERAINE, and HarRiNnGToON, 
And BoLIiNGBRoKE, ſhall at their lateſt breath 
Thy opiate quaff, to ſoothe the pangs of death ; 
Memory with chains infrangible to bind, 

And in eternal flumbers plunge the mind. 


| I ſee the Prieſthood, vengeful, and alarm'd ! 
Their trade in danger, they, again are arm'd. 

For tho' the Female Confeſſor they bear, 

Theſe dying Worthies give them ſerious fear. . 
What for religion they before might ſhun, 

For more prevailing intereſt ſhall be done. 


An ambuſcade is form'd - While Thou at leiſure, 
T' ward Wimbledon, and Beſborough's houſe of pleaſure 
Art ſtraying careleſs on; forth ruſh #by fees! 


They ſhout, they ſtrike, and blows ſucceed to blows !“ 


The Goddeſs abſent, FRANKLIN now in France; 


And Toleration in lethargic trance, | 
They tear thee limb. from limb, and furious ſpread 


The fragments o'er the bluſhing fields; thy head 
Floats down the ſtream; with low and murmuring cry 
Thy mouth ſtill utters Infidelity, _ 


The ſtreams, the ſhores, the ſwans the murm'ring ſound reply. 
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